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[t does seem rather late in the day to 
revive the Presidential campaign of 1880. 
And, perhaps, were it not for our esteemed 
contemporary the Suz, we should have nothing 
more to say about it. For it is a dead issue, a 
thing of the past, and we fail to see what ends 
are to be served by discussing the well-worn 
question. We know that Hancock was fairly 
defeated, on his merits, we suppose. If any- 
body was to blame for-this, it is certainly not 
Mr. Charles A. Dana; but the voters themselves, 
who by a majority refused to have General Han- 
cock. We really do not believe that, powerful 
a newspaper as the Suz professes to be, its policy 
did much toward General Hancock’s failure. 


* 
* * 


The Democratic candidate was not elected 
because he did not receive votes enough. But, 
in spite of all the Sun’s assurances to the con- 
trary, we are not at all satisfied that it did its 
duty to its party and its party’s candidate. If 
the Suz has any influence—and, for the sake of 
argument, we are willing to concede that it has 
—the readers who saw General Hancock de- 
scribed as “a good man weighing two hundred 
and fifty pounds” would certainly not feel in- 
clined to cast their ballots for him. Therefore, 


Dana, that gentleman certainly did nothing to 
prevent it. It would seem almost as if he was 
glad of it. 

* Ms * 

It is a huge joke, this offer of five thousand 
dollars to prove that the Sus never for an in- 
stant wavered in its support. ‘Two or three 
extracts from that newspaper are sufficient to 
prove that it did. But who is to decide the 
question? Certainly not the Sua itself; and we 
suppose Mr. Dana would feel disinclined to ac- 
cept the decision of any other paper. It is 
an extremely easy matter to offer to back one’s 
assertion or opinion with a bet, when there is 
no practical way pointed out of deciding the 
question. Great a man as we believe Mr. Dana 
to be, we don’t think that he kept up to his ex- 
alted standard of greatness and astuteness by 
describing General Hancock as “a good man 
weighing two hundred and fifty pounds.” 


* 
* 


You have gone back to your toil, you poor, 
hard-worked, wretched telegraphers! If you 
read Puck—and we feel certain that you do— 
you will find that we thought in the first in- 
} stance that the strike would end in the way that 
it did. How could it possibly be otherwise ? 
What are a few thousand weak individuals 
against the solid phalanxes of watered millions 
of capital held by unscrupulous monopolists ? 
Labor sometimes has a slight chance of fighting 
against capital; but not against such vast cap- 
ital as those who control the Western Union 
possess. A fly might as well try to butt against 


a brick wall. 
* . x 


young people before them! ‘Io think that, no | 
matter how skillfully they do their work, in no | 
circumstances can they ever get beyond fifty 
dollars a month, or, at most, sixty. They might 
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INSTEAD OF BARTHOLDI’S “LIBERTY”— | 
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LET rHE ABOVE DESIGN BE ADOPTED FOR THE 
STATUE IN NEW YorK HARBOR, AND THERE WILL 





just as well be slaves. Perhaps it would be bet- 
ter if they were; because then their owners, in 
order to exact as much work as possible, and 
keep up their value in the market, would take 
care that they were well clothed, well fed and 
satisfied. But the heartless monopolist has no 
such anxiety on his mind. It matters not to 
him whether his employee is or is not in good 
health. He can always get another to take the 
slave’s place—and perhaps at lower wages, too. 
# 
# # 

It is not often that Mayors of the City of 
New York write articles in reviews to tell peo- 
ple the way we ought to be governed. But 
Mr. ex-Mayor Grace has undertaken to do this, 
and in the pages of Harper's Magazine writes 
in an entertaining manner on what should be 
done. It is nothing new that we learn. There 
is about it an “ancient and fish-like” odor, 
We know that New York is the worst-governed 
city in the world, and so long as ‘Tammany 
holds such sway there is no prospect of better 
things. ‘The way for New York to have good 
government is for her to govern herself. And 
this those delectable creatures called Albany 
legislators will not allow her to do. 

* 
# * 

Was ever a city of the size and importance 
of New York in such a position? If she does 
not know what she wants herself, who should 
know? Why does the man from Squonk or 
Centreville interfere in matters that do not con- 





| cern him ? Why should these hay-seed jackasses 


presume to dictate to a rich cosmopolitan city 
such as this? It is done because it is made 


What a hopeless future have these intelligent | worth their while by swindlers who, in New 


York, with a new and liberal charter, would 
see future profits ruthlessly swept away. With 
the assistance of New York “ heelers,”’ they can 
run the city for their own benefit, and distribute 
the offices among their friends. 

* ” # 

Can we then wonder why ‘Tammany and the 
hay-seed politicians are content with things as 
they are, and do not desire a change? Change 
to them means loss of patronage and money. 
They are well satisfied with the existence of 
such methods. Already, for the approaching 
Fall campaign, the growl of our wretched local 
politicians have been heard. ‘The “ Halls”’ play 
a prominent part in the business. It is no ques- 
tion whether the State or the big cities are to en- 
joy fair and honest government; it is a question 
as to the offices that Irving Hall and ‘Tammany 
Hall and the County Democracy are to have— 
whether one “ Hall” is to get ahead of another 
* Hall.” But whichever way it is, all, in the 
end, will succeed in getting ahead of poor New 
York. 





AN OPEN LETTER 
TO 
JOHN DUKE COLERIDGE, 
Lord Chief Fustice of England. 

Now, my Lord, I want to have a little chat with you. 
How do you do? Iam very glad to see you. I hope 
you will like the country, and the oysters, and the tram- 
cars, and the boundless prairies, and other things pecu- 


liarly American. Also Jet me caution you to be careful 


not to lose the brasses tor your luggage in traveling, 
And, above all, purchase at once a copy of 
PUCK ON WHEELS, 
the finest specimen of American condensed literature in 
the English language. [It will only cost you a ‘ bob,” 
which is equivalent, in American money, to 
TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


«¢ Would you be surprised to hear” that I am your 





BE NO TROUBLE IN RAISING MONEY FOR THE PEDES- 





to the Democracy cannot be ascribed to Mr. 


TAL. 








Lordship’s most humble and obedient servant, 
Puck? 
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A FACT ILLUSTRATED. 





SSS 


OHIO IS “GOING FOR” FORAKER WITHOUT A DOUBT.—Repuélican Press. 








WHAT GOETH ON AT PRESENT. 


And about this season the young man gath- 
ereth himself together and goeth unto his em- 
ployer and sayeth unto him: “Lo, now, have 
not the porter and the office-boy and the truck- 
man and the cashier had their vacations and 
shall not I have mine? Is thy servant a muni- 
cipal policeman, that he shall not rattle it up to 
nature ?”” 

And lo and behold he is thrown down. 

And yet again he goeth unto his employer 
and ‘laboreth with him and beseecheth him 
mightily, and crawleth upon his entrails before 
him. 

And he is thrown down again, 

And a third time he goeth unto his employer, 
and he maketh obeisance unto him, and he 
standeth on his head before him, and he plead- 
eth with him, yea, even as the dealer in the 
street called Chatham pleadeth with the way- 
farer, 

And once more is he thrown down. 

But a fourth time he goeth unto his employer, 





and he catcheth the old man after that he hath 


lunched. And he hath about three horns of 
spirits in him, and his soul is glad and his heart 
is big within him. And he yieldeth unto the 
young man, saying unto him: “Lo, now, ver- 
ily, thou wantest to be, back right smart when 
the day for thy return cometh around.” 

And the young man goeth forth, and he 
buyeth him a fishing-rod and about seven miles 
of line and a reel and a creel and a double- 
barreled breech-loading shot-gun, yea, with 
laminated barrels and a half-a-ton of cartridges 


and a pair of Knickerbocker breeches and a | 


polo cap and a hammock hat and a hammock 
portable and a bath-tub and a new umbrella 
and a pair of canvas shoes and a pocket black- 
ing-case and a flask of whiskey and a corkscrew 
and a stylographic pen and a Scott’s electric 
hair-brush and a valise and an alpen-stock and 
a pony telescope and a mosquito-net bed-canopy 
and six flannel shirts and two or three other 
trifles, that he may rejoice and make merry 


therewith when he getteth into the country. 

And yea verily I say unto you, that youth is 
possessed of an advertisement. And it offereth 
him eligible country board, yea, near unto the 
railway station, and also it offereth him fishing 
and hunting and the fruits of the earth in due 
season, and no mosquitos, neither any malaria. 

And behold, it taketh a mighty hold upon 
him, and he goeth forth, and he is come unto 
the farmhouse and he abideth there for the 
space of two weeks, 

But I say unto you, the latter state of that 
man is worse than the first. 

For that of him which cometh back is only 
the part that is not eaten of mosquitos. 

And that part hath the malaria. 

And he hath given over his fishing-rod and 
about seven miles of line and a reel and a creel 
and a double-barreled breech-loading shot-gun, 
yea, with laminated barrels, and a half-a-ton of 
cartridges and a pair of Knickerbocker breeches 
and a polo cap and a hammock hat and a ham- 
mock and a portable bath-tubD and a new um- 
brella and a pair of canvas shoes and a pocket 
blacking-case and a flask of whiskey and a cork- 
screw and a stylographic pen and a Scott’s 
electric hair-brush and a valise and an alpen- 
stock and a pony telescope and a mosquito-net 
bed-canopy and six flannel shirts unto the honest 
farmer for his board, and likewise as tribute 
rendered unto him and a ransom. 

For else would not the daughter of that 
farmer, she that is freckled and weareth her hair 
in curls, would she not bring suit against the 
young man for breach of promise of marriage ? 
For hath he not sat with her upon the verandah 
and in the moonlight? And hath he not been 
| confidential in the flowery lanes and opened his 

heart beneath the honeysuckles ? 
My son, he hath. Selah. 














IT 1s Now that “‘Cawn, hot cawn!”’ 
Rends the night with echos wild, 
And the father runs at dawn 
For a doctor for his child. 








Puckerings. 


A SEASONABLE CHEER is Hurr-R! 





PoInts OF EPICUREANISM—Blue Points. 





“TWELVE AMERICANS’? — The Star-Route 
Jury. 


THE LADIES are playing polo at Newport, and 
the dudes are jealous. 








Oscar WILDE has cut his hair and his play, 
and still we are not happy. 





THE NEw fashionable color is called “dude’s 
mood,” and is a worthy successor to “ele- 
phant’s breath.” It is a soft and sombre blue. 





STRANGE, THAT Private Dalzell has not yet 
offered to swim the Niagara Whirlpool! We 
should like to have an opportunity to encourage 
Private Dalzell. 


WE mMovE the substitution of the name of 
Charles E. Courtney for that of William Pat- 
terson in the well-known query: “ Who struck 
Billy Patterson ?” 


YONKERS HAS a city debt and is going to 
have an opera-house; and now all she wants is 
an Irish Board of Aldermen and a reputation for 
malaria to set up opposition to the metropolis. 





RACES BETWEEN steam-yachts owned by Hud- 
son River notables are now popular, and the 
men in the obituary department of the N. Y. 
Herald are working over-time in consequence, 





THE HOUNDS at the last Newport meet left 
the trail of the herring and the anise-seed bag, 
ran off on a scent of their own finding, and, 
after a long chase, treed an opoponaxed dude. 





THE New Histrionic OLLENDORFF,. — Has 
the good actress the divorce case of my bad 
uncle? No; but the handsome leading man is 
going to pay the alimony of my stage-struck 
aunt. 





A COMMONPLACE YOUNG WILDE, 

A very much left young Wilde, 
A cut-his-capillary, 
Short of his Sillery, 

Ratherish boom-busted Wilde. 





THE QUEEN, according to the London 7rush, 
has given the usual India shawl to one of her 
maids-of-honor on her marriage. We have 
more ulsters than we require, and if Her Majesty 
has no objection, we will swop them off for the 
remaining shawls. 


ADVICE TO THE YOUNG Man.—The summer 
is drawing to a close, and the days of your 
vacation are numbered. ‘This is about the 
time to begin to build up a good healthy sun- 
burn, so that when you return to the city every- 
body will know that you have been in the 
country. It is also time to begin to ease off, 
as it were, with that girl you have been flirting 
with so hard for the last two weeks. No, dear 
boy, you can’t marry on ten dollars a week, 
and you know it perfectly well. No, even 
economizing on cigarettes won’t do it. Per- 
haps it would be just as well if you took a small 
reef in your enthusiasm. But you don’t want 
to marry her? Certainly not, dear boy; but 
what has that to do with it? Suppose she 
wants to marry you? ‘That’s the hurdle, Alex- 
ander. And if you don’t taper off right here, 
Alec, we will put up large money you are 
skirmishing around for an engagement-ring in- 
side of two months, 


























































a: ‘ - = — = == con Se 
PS CPE EE a ONES SOO paerereen = — 























408° 


PUCK. 





THE GIRL BEFORE THE TELEPHONES. 


(A PALPABLE IMITATION.*) 








The girl before the telephones! 
What misseth she of ** news ”— 
Her ear held at the rubber tube 
That helps her pick and choose 
*Twixt auction sales and old wives’ tales 
And hints of secrets dark— 
Since most of all her duty is 
To hark and hark and hark? 


Small care hath she for haste, good sirs! 
Her nimble fingers go, 

The while your voices blend with hers: 
«¢Oh, Hell—Oh, Hell—Hello!” 

Vet still her hand at her command 
Is held, and may not pass: 

And eke she traineth tongue, as well, 
To sass and sass and sass. 


O girl before the telephones, 
What happiness is thine! 
Thou knowest first, when traders burst, 
And in new silks dost shine. 
Yet, sad ’s the sight of one so bright 
Compelled to work or beg, 
And forced each day, like cobbler gray, . 
To peg and peg and peg! 
- -~ sie Harry A. LEON. 
*)Mr. J. W. Riley is requested to remember that Imitation is 
the Sincerest Flattery. 











HUNTING THE SOAP. 





The other morning, while Mr. Brown was 
washing his hands, the cake of soap sipped out 
of his fingers, and, striking the wall, flew down 
behind the wash-stand. 

Mr. Brown immediately got on all fours, and 
laid his head on the floor to see where the soap 
was. It was right against the wall, and about 
as far from one side of the wash-stand as the 
other. 

When Mr. Brown began to reach under with 
his arm, he found he could not get half way to 
the soap, because he was on his knees, and his 
back was almost broken, and a sharp pain ran 
up his neck, and he felt as if he had been drop- 
ping potatos all day. 

And then he lay on his chest as though 
swimming, and thrust his arm fiercely under, 
and took off about half-a-yard of skin. This 
caused Mr. Brown to foam at the mouth and 
say to himself: 

“ By gracious! this is a test case, and I am 
going to see if a cake of soap can beat me, if 
I have to stay home from business all day, and 
break the wash-stand up in the bargain!” 

So Mr. Brown rolled over on his back and 
thrust his arm under as cautiously as though 
there was a hornets’ nest under the wash-stand. 
On, on it went, and Mr. Brown smiled a smile 
that had every possible symptom of victory 
in it. 

By this time his throat was full of dust off 
the carpet, and frequently he coughed. But 
now his finger—the very end of his finger— 
touched the soap, and that momentary touch 
vibrated through his soul like a gentle benedic- 
tion, and caused a fresh crop of smiles to float 
as softly over his features as does the summer 
zephyr across a field of bearded wheat. 

That touch had a magic about it that thrilled 
Mr. Brown with divinest melody. It was to him, 
in short, what spring-chicken is to the negro, and 
found as lovely a place in his dreams as does the 
razor in the negro’s boot. 

Then Mr, Brown turned on his side to see 
the soap, that he might grab it; but when he 
got on his side, his reach was shortened and he 
couldn’t touch the soap. Then he turned over 
on his back, and felt the soap again, and at- 
tempted to grab it. In doing this, he only sent 
the soap flying further back, and out of reach. 

In an ecstasy of rage, he thought he might get 
the soap by making a desperate crack at it 
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*¢ Mike,” said the hotel proprietor: 
*¢ biz is very dull up at the house. I 


do the pirate act to-morrow.” 


IT BEATS THE SEA-SERPENT: 





[Zxtract from Daily Paper.| 

The guests at the Strawtick House were thrown into a state of 
want you to disguise the old clam- great excitement yesterday by the appearance, near shore, of a low, 
boat a little, and come around and black, rakish craft, flying the black flag. The hotel is receiving 


fresh guests by every train. 








So he hauled off and let fly as hard as he could, 
and his hand missed the soap and flew around 
like a compass, and struck the stone paper- 
weight that was acting in the place of the leg 
that was gone. 

Before he could count how many fingers had 
been knocked out of joint, he discovered that 
the paper-weight had been driven against the 
wall by the force of the blow. 

Ere he could utter the words that were on 
the end of his tongue, the wash-stand tilted 
and upset the basin of water on him, and while 
the water was in his eyes and ears, the basin 
followed and lay on his stomach like a tomb- 
stone, and pretty near knocked the breath out 
of him. 

Before he could express himself, although 
there were about four thousand words inside of 
him struggling to get out, the drawers flew out, 
and emptied a lot of tooth-powder and razors 
and lathering-brushes on him, Then the doors 
of the wash-stand flew swiftly open, and raised 
a couple of lumps on him that he will carry 
about for several weeks to come. 

After this Mr. Brown turned over on his chest, 
and almost inhaled a lathering-brush—he was 
breathing so hard. He saw the soap distinctly. 
The soap saw him, too. He looked upon it as 
a cat looks upon the mouse that is out of her 
reach, 

And Mr. Brown grinned fiendishly at the 
soap and said: 

‘Just come out two inches from the wall, 
and give me a chance to grab you. I dare 
you to come out even one inch, you mean, mis- 
erable five-cent cake of soap. So you'll take a 
dare, will you? If I were only half your size, I 
wouldn’t take a dare; I would face the music. 
You are a spiritless plebeian cake of soap— you 
are only fit to wash a dog with. I believe you 
are only an imitation of what you claim to be, 
you—” 

Here Mrs. Brown suddenly opened the door 
against Mr. Brown’s head, and said: 

“Why in the world don’t you come down? 
The breakfast is getting cold.” 

. —— P? YY ———__— PP} ——! I!!! 
replied Mr. Brown, as he sat up and ran his 
fingers through his hair, to get out the razors 
and lathering-brushes. 

““What’s. the matter, anyhow?” demanded 
Mrs. Brown. 

“T want to get that cake of soap out from 














with his hand, and knocking it out on the floor. 


“Well, why don’t you?” inquired Mrs, 
Brown. 

“Because I can’t,” replied Mr. Brown: “I 
cannot reach it; I cannot get there.” 

’ Then Mrs. Brown said: 

“Do you want to see me get it ?” 

“TI do,” replied Mr. Brown, with a grin of 
contempt. 

“All right,” said the wife, who thereupon 
simply lifted the wash-stand out from the wall, 
picked up the soap, tossed it to her husband, 
and said: 

“Men would never be able to get along at all 
if it were not for their wives. Anybody would 
‘think from the noise you just made that you 
were trying to reach under the bureau to get a 
collar-button out of a distant crack with your 
finger-nail.”” 

And before Mr. Brown could reply, Mrs. 
Brown had fled swiftly down-stairs, and, as Mr. 
Brown scraped the dust off the soap with a tor- 
toise-shell paper-knife, he felt very mean and 
humble to think that he had not thought of lift- 
ing the wash-stand out as his wife did. 

And in his rage he banged the soap down 
on the floor like a base-ball, and then put his 
heei on it to crush it. But it’ would not be 
crushed. Itsimply flew from under Mr. Brown’s 
heel, and landed him on the floor so hard that 
some of the fillings were knocked out of his 
teeth, 

And at the breakfast-table he had not a word 
to say, but felt the keenest humiliation, and se- 
cretly watched the clock and longed for the 
hour for his departure to business to arrive. 

R. K. M. 








How swEEtT the moonlight sleeps upon yon bank! 


No, love, you are ankle-deep in error there. 
That is simply the electric light. Is it not a 
great institution, the electric light? And is it 
not a strangely beautiful thing that there is an 
electric lamp-post just outside the big window 
of the bank? See how nicely and brightly it 
shines in and illuminates the interior of the 
bank. It does not strain the poor cashier’s eyes 
as he stands there, at his desk, oh, so late at 
night! toiling at his books. Is it not nice of 
him to come down to the bank after dinner and 
work so hard? You bet, it is. But will the 
directors pay him extra for it? Not exactly; 
but he will have his reward for it. Where? In 





under the wash-stand.” 


heaven? Well, no, Gwendolen. In Canada. 
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A CANDID PROPOSAL. 





I love you, love you! love you!!—yet confess 

A consciousness of trifling does come o’er me 
When all the other shapes of loveliness 

To whom I’ve said the same thing rise before me. 
They were, you are, the idel of my heart; 

An idol it must have—which must be kissed. Hence, 
That which was once but of my life a part 

Is now my whole existence! 


I see a scornful light grow in your eyes, 
And yet they shine like stars half hid by mists— 
Magnificent! You are the fairest prize 
My errant heart e’er fought for in love’s lists. 
You see, I ’m candid; you have bowled me over, 
And now I drink and dine and bathe in love; 
I puzzled half an hour just to discover 
The perfume of your glove! 


But now all empty was this heart of mine; 
Some woman must be in it. With that rose, 
Give me yourself, and walk into the shrine 
Its sovereign goddess. In short, I propose— 
My! Won’t the Johnson-Mowbrays be enraged! 
This summer ’s changed the lot of many a rover— 
That you and I be genuinely engaged 
Until the season ’s over! 


Atlantic City, N. J. Joun Pau Bocock. 








A SUMMER TOURIST. 





“Where is your croquet-ground ?”’ 

The landlord said I would find it in the front 
yard. 

I came back to him and said I was unable 
to locate it. 

He said: 

“Did you see the wickets? If you really 
want to play croquet, an’ no jokin’, I will send 
down to the village and get some wooden balls 
for you. As for mallets, why, my children use 
the clothes-poles, and don’t worry over it.” 

“ Where are your fishing-grounds ?” 





“‘ They are fifty-four miles from here, as the 
crow flies; but if you really want to fish, you 
will be obliged to rise in the morning about 
two o’clock in order to reach the fishing-grounds. 
There is some good fishing down here in the 
pond. I have known people to catch suckers 
there by being patient. Patience is required 
to be a good angler.”’ 

“ Where do you hunt in these parts?” 

“In these parts most of the hunting is done 
by the sheriff; but if you really want to hunt, 
I advise you to go back in the hills about sixty- 
four miles and camp out. I will show you the 
way and furnish you the utensils. It won’t cost 
you a great deal, and there might be some game 
up there.” 

“Well,” I said: “give me a boat, and I will 
try a little rowing.” 

The landlord said: 

“All right; but our oars are all busted. If 
you really want to row, why, here are some 
pine scantlings; 1 will saw them up into the 
proper length for oars. Rowing a few hours 
will strengthen your muscles to the required 
toughness, as you look like a delicate man.” 

“When is the next train due here for New 
York ?” 


“Five Pp, M.” W.L.C. 








In AND Out oF WALL StTREET—Yesterday 
and To-day. 





WHEN THE postage is reduced, it will be a 
great encouragement to people to write letters 
to editors. But young ladies will be as indus- 
trious in writing crosswise, to save postage, as 
they are now. 





WHAT DOES little birdie say, 
In its nest at break of day? 

We will tell you, Alfred. The little bird 
says: 

“ Mama, I really don’t feel well this morn- 
ing, because I was out with the birds last night, 
and I wish you would just fly down there and 
get me a worm.” 








- ANOTHER BOSS GOING! 
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MAHONE:—«Hotp on, ARTHUR! IF I HAD THOUGHT THAT YOU’D WITHDRAW YOUR SUPPORT, I 
SHOULD NEVER HAVE GOT INTO THIS DELICATE POSITION!” 





FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 





No. CCXCVI. 
THE PRESIDENT’S TRAVELS. 


Ya-as, it was 
verwy pwovoking 
and annoying, but 
I weally could not 
accept the aw—I 
may almost say gwa- 
cious invitation of 
the Pwesident to 

y accompany him on 
S a tour thrwough the 
® eweat Northwestern 
terwitorwy. I had 
othah engagements 
that kept me at Newport; and, besides, Mrs, 
Fitznoodle was not especially anxious that I 
should go and leave her and the b-b-boy to 
their own devices. 

I shall pwobably have the opportunity af- 
forded me of visiting this what I am given to 
undahstand is a most interwesting wegion, al- 
though, perwhaps, it may not be in such dis- 
tinguished company as the Pwesident of the 
United States. 

The Pwesident bore the disappointment ex- 
twemely well. Not half a bad sort of fellaw is 
Arthah. 

I don’t think, if the Pwince of Wales and 
Queen Victorwia were desirwous of my twavel- 
ing with them, and I should wefuse, that they 
would take it with half as‘ good a gwace as 
Pwesident Arthah takes it. I have had sever- 
wal lettahs fwom him, in which he has de- 
scwibed, at considerwable length, his twavels. 
They are too long to wepwoduce, but I may 
say that they are weally quite entertaining, and 
show that the Pwesident is enjoying himself 
verwy much indeed. He isaccompanied by— 
I forget his name, but he is Secwetarwy of 
Wah, and a generwal of the Amerwican army, 
and a gweat many othah people, with all the 
necessarwy camp equipage. ~ 

The whole party is now, I believe, somewhere 
in the neighborwhood of Montana Terwitorwy 





' —wherwevah that may happen to be. But pwe- 


vious to this they have woamed thrwough a 
verwy extensive naturwal forwest, called the aw 
Yellowstone, where they have had a serwies of 
verwy interwesting picnics amid the gwand and 
picturwesque naturwal scenerwy. 

Fwiendly Indians visited the camp to pay 
their wespects to the Pwesident, and there were 
none of those unpleasant scalping arwange- 
ments that one weads about occasionally, where- 
win the savages attack all the white people in 
the neighborwhood, and leave their bodies on 
the gwound with arwows sticking in them. 

I he-ah that there are some fellaws who ex- 
pwess a gweat objection to the Pwesident twav- 
eling about and taking enjoyment aftah this 
fashion. 

They say he has no wight to do it, and that 
he ought to take up his wesidence in that hor- 
widly hot place, Washington, thrwoughout the 
ye-ah, to pwopérly earu his salarwy. But this 
ide-ah is quite too awfully widiculous, ye know. 

What, I should like to know, is the use of 
being Pwesident unless a fellaw can do just 
what he pleases? He might just as well we- 
main a pwivate individual. 

An Amerwican Pwesident, who is supposed 
to be elected by the people, should be able to 
twavel about everwywhere, fwee of expense, and 
make use of all the Government pwoperty and 
wesources that he may think necessarwy. It is 
not as if he wemained faw evah in office; it is 
only a paltwy four ye-ahs. 

The Queen and woyal family do as they 
please in this way, and I don’t see why the 
Pwesident should not have the same pwivi- 
leges aw. 
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THE IRREPRESSIBLE SAMUEL. 


How THE GREAT PEDDLER OF PosEN Got HIs WHACK AT 
PRESIDENT ARTHUR. 
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Make ’em sefen mit de braces— 

How you goin’ to keep yer pants up 

If you don’t haf no suspenders? 

Hear der varble of der Shieftain, 

Uf der Shieftain Shpotted Hindleg— 
Collar-bowtons dime a dozen— 
Handkershiefs—so helep me kracious— 
Cost me more ash vat I ashk you— 
Shtrike me Heprew if dey did n’t!” 


‘¢Sah Moo El, der Shpotted Hindleg, 
Dot ’s my name, sir, Mishter Artoor, 
Don’ you listen to dem fellers 

Dellin’ you I vas a Heprew. 

Don’ I vas some Inchin, ain’t it? 

Sah Moo El, der Shpotted Hindleg— 
Und dem bants is sefen dollar— 
Sheap at ten—der latest fashion. 

Hear der vorts of Shpotted Hindleg— 











UP A TREE. 





It was on a still country road. Twilight was just settling on the 
fields, and the tree-toad pierced the solitude with his inartistic squawk. 

A few feet from the stone wall was a tall tree—a poplar—and in 
the top of it sat a man with a wild determined look. In one hand he 
held a gun, in the other a sword, in his teeth a dagger, and on a near- 
by limb lay a rake. 

‘What are you doing up there?” inquired a man going by ina 
wagon, as he stopped the horse. 

“Trying to have a little peace,” replied the man in the tree. 

‘Oh, you went up there to cool off?” 

“Not much,” replied the man: “I simply came up here for quiet. 
If any man attempts to visit me here he will get a warm reception. I 
want to be all alone and have some solitude.” 

“Is any one after you?” queried the stranger. 

eh if 

“The sheriff ?” the stranger ventured to inquire. 

“No, sir!’ yelied the man in the tree, which swayed to and fro in 
the latest breeze: “no, sir; I don’t owe a cent, and am not a fugitive 
from justice; but the fact is I was married last week and—” 

“TI see,” broke in the man in the wagon: “I take in the situation. 
Married a week and—” 

“No trouble between my wife and me at all,’ explained the man 
in the tree-top, waving the gun by way of gesticulation: “My wife and 
I get along all right together, and life would be a perfect Paradise to 
me, if it were not for insurance agents.”’ 

‘How do they bother you ?” 

“How do they bother me?” chanted the man in the tree: “how 
do they bother me? Well, I'll tell you how they bother me: they lie in 
wait for, and pounce on me. Only last Monday, as I was passing out 
of the gate, a man jumped from behind a bush, and gave me about four 
yards of the stereotyped beauty of insurance, according to his com- 


pany; and when I reached the railway station, another man came up and 


delivered himself of a lot of picturesque blank verse on the importance 
of taking out a policy at once. I told him I would never go into any- 
thing that I had to die to beat, and he wouldn’t drop me then. After 
this I told him I had seven diseases which were hereditary, that my 
parents and grandparents died in their teens, and that I worked in a 
powder-mill during the day, and walked on a tight-rope during the 
evening, and occasionally changed off with the lion-tamer, and stuck 
my head in the elephant’s mouth,” 

“What did the insurance man do?” inquired the man in the wagon. 

“He dropped me right off; and that night a man came and threw 
a handful of gravel against the window-pane; and when I looked out he 
told me that he had seen a man try the front door a few minutes before, 
and, having frightened him off, wanted to put me on my guard. I 
thanked him, and he said there were many burglars going about mur- 








dering people, and that I ought to take out a policy on my life for at 
least five thousand dollars. He was an agent, he said, for the Japanese 
American, and would like to tell me the great advantages of the Pon- 
toon principle. I told him if he would wait a minute I would be down, 
So he waited, and I went down and waved him gently off the premises 
with a clothes-pole. I drove him out through the barbed fence, and 
he has not called since.” 

‘““Were you troubled after that ?” 

“I was,” replied the man in the tree: “and the very next day. I 
had been bothered so much by agents that I thought I would stay home 
and recuperate. Iwas afraid to remain in the house, so I went out to hear 
the happy birds burst into song and take a sail on the lake. It was an 
awful hot day, and I had an umbrella up all the time. It was hotter in 
the water than it was in the boat. ‘The water was so hot that after the 
ducks swam across they would lay hard-boiled eggs, While lying on 
my oars, viewing the pleasant prospect, my dream was rudely dispelled 
by a splashing sound. I looked around and saw a man struggling in 
the water for dear life. In an instant I madly grasped the oars, rowed 
to the spot and hauled the man aboard. 

“«¢Why did you not scream for assistance?’ I asked: ‘I might not 
have known of your peril had I not seen you.’ 

“<«There was no reason why I should fear death,’ replied the 
rescued: ‘because, although I have a large family dependent on me, I 
am insured for twenty-five thousand dollars, and they would be all right. 
Now, you are a fine strapping young fellow, and you ought to take out 
a policy for, say, five or ten thousand dollars, Five thousand is not 
much, of course, but it would secure the widow a good mourning outfit, 
and there would be enough left to keep her at the sea-shore for a sum- 
mer, and, you know, that would give her a chance to capture—’ 

«I made a break for him; but he held me at bay with an oar, and 
said: 

“<T am only talking for yourown good. I am the agent for the Intro- 
spective Life, and for two dollars a week you are safe for five thousand; 
and you get back all you have paid in at the end of ten years—’ 

“But by this time I saw my chance, and quickly hurled him over- 
board. He went in the water at the very spot where I hauled him out, 
and it was not up to his waist. He walked right ashore, laughing. He 
was only splashing around when he pretended to be drowning, Then 
I went home.” 

“‘ How long ago was that ?” 

“Yesterday,” replied the man in the tree: “and to-day I came out 
here and climbed the tree, armed to the teeth. I ascended this morn- 
ing at nine o’Clock, and before eleven an agent, who had slept on my 
front stoop to catch me as I came out, sent my man to tell me a gentle- 
man wished to see me on important business. My man knew where I 
was, so that he could bring my meals. I told him to kill the agent. But 
the business man had followed him, and-found out where I was. When 
he commenced his speech, I waved the gun and said what I would do. 
He retired behind a tree and kept out of range. 

“ Presently he sent out a trained squirrel, who came up the tree and 
presented me with the man’s card, on which was written down the beau- 
ties of his company’s system of robbing death of its terrors, and the 
amount for which his life was insured. I sent word back on the card, 
by the squirrel, that if he would step out from behind that tree for a few 
seconds his family would be richer, if he Hadn’t falsified when he said 
he was insured. Then the man walked sadly down the road. Here 
comes the hired man with my dinner. 1 haul it up on a string, and as 
soon as it’s dark I go home by a circuitous way through the woods. By 
gracious, that is not the hired man! It is an agent with the hired man’s 
clothes on. ‘The woods are full of them, ‘They are thicker than bees 
in a June meadow.” 

“You ought to take out a policy for, say —’? commenced the agent, 
when the man in the tree leveled the gun at him. 

The agent was evidently uninsured himself, for he worked around 
and got into the wagon beside the other man, to keep the man in the 
tree from firing. As soon as he got in, the man in the wagon yelled: 

“JT don’t want to bother you, of course; but our company—the 
Gowanus Assurance So—” 

-The man in the tree let both barrels go at the horse, and, in response 
to the buckshot, the animal started off on a gallop, and didn’t stop for 
half an hour. 

After the horse started, the man in the tree came down and cut for 
home. And now he says he will either gd away and travel incog., or 
remain where he is and wear a suit of armor bristling with long spikes. 
R. K. MunkKITTRICK. 








IT 1s sweet to the artist to lean on an old rail-fence, and look 
across the hills at the waving wheat, and note the clouds drifting lazily 
along the mountain-tops, and watch the kine come down near to where 
you are standing and commence to drink out of the babbling brook. 
But it is not quite so sweet, when the artist wants to sketch, to have 
a crowd of boys come down from all directions to watch him, and 
climb up on his back, and crowd around him until he can’t get a 
breath of air, just to see him paint a scene with which they are all 
perfectly familiar. 
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PUCK AT THE PLAY-HOUSE. 
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HAVERLY’s BROOKLYN THEATRE has nailed its colors 
to the mast for the season, and ‘ The Silver King” is on 
deck there in full bloom. The best way for a Brook- 
lynite to learn anything about this play is to go and see 
it. The taste for the explosive melodrama hasn’t died 
out yet; at least so we are assured by Mr. James W. 
Morrisey, who, with Messrs. Brooks and Dickson, is 
about to flood the country with «‘ Romany Rye.” The 
rain will begin simultaneously at Williamsburgh and 
Montreal. 

Oscar Wilde is now busily engaged in trying to prove 
that *‘ Vera” is a success. It is hard work. He would 
do much better by writing another ** Ave Imperatrix,” 
abandoning the stage, and allowing his hair to grow 
again. A pang of acute agony shot through us as we 
looked at the play; we felt we had seen or heard some- 
thing like it before. And then we remembered that our 
eminent fellow-citizen, Captain Mandeville Blogun, had 
written a novel called ‘‘ Very Dudeowitch, the Nihil- 
istess,” a tale of tallow and top-boots, in Puck ON 
WHEELS for 1883. We cannot say how Oscar obtained 
access to the Captain’s manuscript; but, whether he did 


the meantime, we await the next production at the 
Union SQuarE, by which time it is to be hoped that 
“‘Vera” will be a long way out West. 

At NiBLo’s, ‘‘ Excelsior,” the pantomimic spectacle 
and superb ballet, is adding to the laurels of the Kiralfy 
Brothers. All New York is likely to meander toward 
this entertainment; and New York will thereby show its 
appreciation of a good thing. Just as they do in the case 
ef the «* Mulligan Guard Ball,’’ at the THEATRE Com- 
IQUE, and the sempiternal ‘‘ Prince Methusalem,” at the 
Casino. ‘‘ Heart and Hand,” Lecocq’s comic opera, is 
flourishing at Daty’s, and Mr. George Sweet and Mr. 
J. H. Ryley and Miss Marie Conron renew their last sea- 
son’s triumphs. So do the chorus, especially in the way 
they hold their japanned tin drinking-cups. What we 
want to know is, why realism on the operatic stage is car- 
ried to such a pitch? Why do they pour wine out of bot- 
tles with nothing in them but air? And then, when the 
cup is supposed to be full, why is it swung around in 
every variety of swing, so that, if there were really any 
wine in the cup, it would inevitably be spilled? But per- 
haps every theatre has its own special centre of gravity. 

**The Devil’s Auction,” at the FOURTEENTH STREET 
THEATRE, is 4 spectacular extravaganza combining ballet 
and pantomime. Mlle. Cornalba indulges in poetical 
motion; but we have seen, during our pilgrimage on this 
earth, fairer and comelier daughters of Eve than appear 
as auxiliaries in this production. Mr. Henry E. Abbey’s 
GRAND OperA Housg plunges into the breach and opens 
fire with the « Lights o’ London.” . 








LITERARY NOTES. 


In these days, when Mr. Henry George and other 
theorists seek to teach the inhabitants of this globe how 
to run society, we are not surprised to receive new works 
en the subject. The latest is ‘ Political Economy,” by 
Arthur Latham Perry, LL.D., Orrin Sage Professor 








or not, some sort of apology or explanation is due. In 


of History and Political Economy in Williams College. 
Professor Perry’s work is a thoughtful one, and must be 
in demand, as this is the eighteenth edition; but it fails 
to throw any new light on the science of Political 
Economy. For instance, it does not tell us how a man 
who earns but five dollars a week can make it go as far 
as fifty. But this is not the fault of the publishers, who 
are Charles Scribner’s Sors. 

The Zexas Siflings men, Messrs. Sweet and Knox, 
have_once more displayed the charity and liberality of 
genius by flinging forth into this wicked world «*On a 
Mexican Mustang Through Texas, from the Gulf to the 
Rio Grande.” It differs from most works of the kind in 
not having a preface; but what it lacks in preface it 
makes up for in fun. No emigrant or American citizen 
who yearns to make his home in the Southwest, and 
to learn how much humor is lying around loose in that 
region, can afford to be without the book. 

From the Modern Age Publishing Company, of Buf- 
falo and New York, we have received the first bound 
volume of the numbers of this magazine. 
tractive book, and its covers are of a purple hue, rich as 
its contents, which have been culled with taste and 
judgement from the best periodical literature. 


It is an at- 








CURRENT COMMENT. 


PROVIDENCE DOES not, apparently, temper the wind 
to the shorn Oscar. 








THE QUAIL is so small, and the toast so large, that it 
would be nearer the truth to call that epicurean combina- 
tion ‘‘ toast-on-quail.”’ 


AND AS the tourist stretches his weary form on the 
mossy bank of the meadow brook, and looks dreamily 
up into the tremulous draperies of the weeping willow, 
he thinks how nice it would be to have such an appetite 
in the city, and also how nice it would be to have city 
restaurants in the country. 





«*] SHOULD THINK the clouds would be above the 
mountains,”’ he said. 

«« They are, occasionally,”’ she replied, as she started 
her horse up: ‘‘ but perhaps they like a change.” 

«¢ But why do they come down so low?” he asked. 

«« Why, because they are tired and want a rest.” 

And the young man gave his curiosity a rest for about 
two hours. 





‘* THE LORD CHIEF JUSTICE has arrived,” said a florid 
Englishman to an American friend at the Lotos Club the 
other evening. 

‘¢ How do you spell his name?” asked the American. 

‘*How do you spell it?—how do you spell it? Why, 
I-ss—a—l-e-x—zed,’’ replied the Britisher. 

‘‘And how do you pronounce it?” eagerly inquired 
the American. 

«« Why,” responded the Englishman: ‘there is but one 
way to pronounce it, and that is ’Enshaw, my dear boy, 
’*Enshaw.” 





A PHILANTHROPIST. 

A gaunt, haggard man, rigged in the habiliments of 
woe, was recently scen going around through tenement- 
houses distributing fruit. He got rid of several bushels 
in one house, and, while he was taking a drink at the 
corner directly after, the bar-tender said: 

«¢ Be you one of these here philanthropists?” 

“‘T am,” said the gaunt man. 

*¢ Do you give away bread?” inquired the bar-tender, 
as he gave the handle of the ale-pump a yank that pretty 
near fetched it out by the roots. 

‘«T always give fruit in the warm weather, because it 
is so cooling—” 

‘* Hello, Mike!” broke in a stranger who had just en- 
tered: ‘‘ have you got rid of that green fruit yet?” 

And then the philanthropist was obliged to take the 
bar-tender into his confidence and state that he was a 
coroner drumming up business. And he then set up 
several rounds of drinks to win the bar-tender’s sym- 





pathy. 


Answers For the Aurions. 


The Assyrian Pup with jaws distended ramps— 
He gets rejected manuscripts while we corral the stamps. 

HASELTINE.—She has seen him. 

J. H. THOLENS.—Please send address, 

AN OLD READER.—Thanks for your present of a fig- 
leaf bathing-suit for Puck. 

ANONYMOUS.—Your ‘Song of the Fail” might give 
your Muse a suggestion for a neat little pendant—* The 
Fall of the Song.” It fell into the waste-basket. 

JeLL.—We don’t mean to say that your jokes have 
drunk of the fountain of eternal youth. But they will 
never grow old. We have taken measures of precaution, 

J. S. McG.—Touching, dear boy, very touching; but 
we prefer to weep over it in private. There are some 
griefs that should not be wantonly paraded before a vast 
and heartless crowd. 


J. T. E.—Gentle shepherd, when they laid the corner- 
stone of the pyramids, they put a copy of that joke of 
yours in the box. It was the most ancient and venerable 
thing they had in Egypt 

T. E, M.—Man, man, use your brain, unless you’re 
stuffed with sawdust! How could the Mayor of a city de- 
sire to be Comptroller at the same time? Use your brain 
—use it on the score of economy—it must be cheaper 
than a postal-card, that brain of yours. 


EARNEST READER.—We are much obliged to you for 
copying out «‘ Frisby’s Letter”’ for us; but you tell Frisby, 
with our compliments, that if he often tries as hard as 
that to be funny, it would be a good scheme for him to 
have himself hooped in. He’ll disintegrate, some day, 


NEMO.—Married? Got a wife? If you have, we need 
only tell you that women and geniuses have a good deal 
in common, and that a man ought to be thankful when 
he can live with them under any circumstances. He 
can get along without the luxury of criticism. 

CRANK 54,999,999.—You knock yourself out, gentle 
friend. The things that ‘* pop into”’ a man’s head aren’t 
the things that pop into this paper. If you like the pu- 
gilistic metaphor, you will find that you will have to train 
pretty hard if you want to spar in the professional! ring of 
literature. 





THE SUN was gilding the western hills, the song-bird 
was performing his twilight aria, and a new moon was 
just appearing above the pines. The cows were on the 
way home to collaborate with the pump, and the fragrant 
shades—if shades are fragrant—of evening were creep- 
ing stealthily across the lea. 

A lone horse—not horseman—was seen wending its 
way up a lonely hill-side. Not a sound broke the hea- 
venly stillness of the scene, until the driver of the wagon 
behind the solitary horse arose and said: 

‘* Here youare! Puck ON WHEELS; twenty-five cents; 
of all respectable dealers from one end of the country to 
the other!” 

The following cut shows how enthusiastic the people 
were, and how rapidly Puck got rid of several thousand 
copies of PuCK ON WHEELS for 1883. 
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u Five Thousand Dollars thou canst not say Z did it!!” 
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LORD CHIEF JUSTICE COLERIDGE. 


HIS WIG AND HIS WAYS. 








It is just as well that people should know 
something about this big British Judge, who 
has just arrived here by the Celtic in good 
order and condition, A Judge in England 
differs a little from a Judge in this country, 
but not in as many respects as might be 
thought. 

Judge Coleridge, as we would call him here, 
is not only a Justice, but a Chief Justice, and, 
further, he is called a Lord. We do not think 
that any amount of ingenuity could find titles 
that express in stronger terms the extreme 
“bossness” of an earthly Judge than Lord 
Chief Justice. And this is why he is to have 
such a grand reception. 

It is not every day that Newport and Fifth 
Avenue professional entertainers get hold of an 
English Lord Chief Justice of the Queen’s 
Bench Division, who is also a member of the 
Court of Appeals, and of Her Majesty’s Most 
Honorable Privy Council, and a Peer of the 
United Kingdom of Great Britain and Ireland. 

The chief difference between the average 
American Judge and Lord Coleridge is in the 
matter of wigs. An American Judge only wears 
a wig when he is baldheaded, and he is advised 
to do so by his doctor or his wife, who wishes 
her husband to preserve his youthful appear- 
ance. 

But then an American baldheaded Judge, 
when sitting on the bench, even in fly-time, 
often takes off his wig to keep his head cool. 
Lord Chief Justice Coleridge is never seen with- 
out a wig in court. But it is not because he is 
bald; it is not because he needs a wig for com- 
fort; for, if he did, it is but reasonable to suppose 
that so refined a gentleman would procure one 
to match his complexion. The one he wears 
does not do anything of the sort. 

It is of grayish-white horse-hair, and gives 
Judge Coleridge the appearance of a man who 
has had a plaster-cast of the top of his head 
taken, and has forgotten to take it off. 

Take that wig off in court, indeed! 

Does anybody know what would happen if 
Judge Coleridge attempted to remove it while 
in British jurisdiction ? 

The Queen would immediately issue a pro- 


clamation from the Tower of London ordering 
the Page of the Back Stairs to call out the 
reserves, 

Then Magna Charta would be repealed, and 
the Archbishop of Canterbury would order the 
arrest of the conspirators against the British 
Constitution—that is to say, those who had 
aided and abetted Judge Coleridge in removing 
his wig. 

Coleridge wou'd be at once haled to the 


Tower, and would land there through Traitor’s | 


Gate, where he would expiate his crime on the 
Tower Green scaffold. 

Martial law would be at once proclaimed, 
and anybody found in the streets after dark 
imprisoned, An earthquake would then follow, 
and Great Britain would become a province of 
Russia, 

We do not know if Judge Coleridge has 
brought his wig with him; but if he has, we 
wish to assure him that he may put it on or off 
as frequently as he pleases, and there will be no 
terrible convulsions in this country in conse- 
quence, because we are accustomed to see our 
Judges without wigs. 

Two other peculiarities in connection with 
Judge Coleridge must be mentioned. He is al- 
ways addressed by the lawyer barristers—who 
also wear wigs—as “ My Lud”; and he is not 
elected to the important office he fills by votes. 
He has never been to a primary, nor is he a 
member of Tammany Hall, nor does he recog- 
nize “workers.”” He is neither a Republican 
nor a Democrat. He is not in the habit of 
“opening”? either wine or whiskey for the 
“bhoys”; but do not forget that he wears a 
wig in business hours, 








PEOPLE CLAMOR a great deal over the reign- 
ing evil of giving but one oyster in every church- 
fair stew; but they never say a word against the 
restaurateur who gives but a single woodcock 
on a slice of toast, and who frequently palms 
off a reed-bird on you for a woodcock. 





Ir HAVING been stated that a man burst a | 


blood-vessel out West while blowing on a cornet, 
we clasp our hands in gratitude, and fetvently 
pray that this benison may be followed by an- 
other in the shape of a man dislocating both 





shoulder-blades while playing on an accordeon. 








THE DEMOCRATIC MECCA. 
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THE RusH oF NEWSPAPER PILGRIMS TO THE TOMB OF THE PROPHET TILDEN. 


THAT SENATE COMMITTEE. 





One of the beneficial effects of the recent 
strike of telegraphers’ was that it brought to 
New York the United States Senate Sub-Cuin- 
mittee on Education and Labor, which have 
been investigating very extensively. It is noth- 
ing but right that a Senate Committee on Labor 
and Education should serve to enlighten the 
public on both of these specialties, and there 
has been a great deal more education for the 
public than labor in the inquiry. 

There can be no doubt that laborers, com- 
munists and Mr. Henry George have had a 
fair hearing. Their evidence has been very 
fully reported, and the witnesses have had it all 
pretty much their own way. We are not going 
to commit ourselves by saying whether we do 
or do not agree with the theories and remedies 
that have been advanced for the amelioration 
and regeneration of society; but we do not 
think that much good can come out of this 
Senate Committee investigation. There is noth- 
ing new in the evidence. We have heard it all 
before, and there is no special reason why it 
should be forced upon us again, 

The Committee will probably draw up an 
elaborate report, and that is about the last that 
will ever be heard of the inquiry. 

Telegraphers will get starvation wages; hun- 
dreds of thousands of willing workers will con- 
tinue without employment, and monopolists 
and mean and miserly capitalists will not cease 
to grind down their workpedple as much as 
ever. 

No, society is not to be regenerated by the 
United States Senate Sub-Committee on Edu- 
cation and Labor; nor by the Utopian schemes 
of crazy theorists. 

The people have their regeneration in their 
own hands. It is at the ballot-box. Let them 
send men to the National and State Legisla- 
tures who are not thieves and monopolists, or 
the creatures of thieves and monopolists, and 





Senate Committees on Education and Labor 


' will have but little work to do. 








FREE LUNCH. 





“An UNEQUAL Matcu”—Any real base- 
ball club and the Philadelphias. 





A BARBER OUT West has trained a parrot to 
sit on a customer’s shoulder and hold the paper 
that he wipes the razor on. 





An IrisH MELopy: 
Give me a cint 
To help me mother pay the rint. 





SETTLING OLD ScorEs— Making out the 
championship record at the close of the base- 
ball season. 


A WOMAN MAY have her house furnished 
from top to bottom, and still take great pleas- 
ure in going to an auction at which she doesn’t 
intend to purchase anything. 

NOTHING MAKES a tennis-player much wilder 
than, while playing before a crowd, to run 
twenty feet to hit the ball, and suddenly slip 
and turn over in the air, and hammer the ball 
back over the net with his nose, 





VILLAGE-CARTS ARE no longer “nice,” for the 
common summer people have got hold of them. 
Something must be done for the exclusives. If 
the populace continues to crowd on their sensi- 
tive natures, they will be forced pretty soon to 
drive around in circus-wagons to avoid vulgar 





imitation. 
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A MODERN IMPROVEMENT. 





* # * * * ® The times have been 

That when the brains are out the man would die, 

And there an end; but now they rise again, 

And, brainless, bump along the path of fame.—Shakspere (adapted). 








AUTUMNAL. 





There is a sharp tone in the air, and a cool- 
ing breeze floats across the sward and rustles 
musically through the pines, 

And also through the vines. 





Ah me, it seems but a few days ago that we 
walked here in the wood, beneath the rippling 


leaves, and listened to the croaking of the frog, 
While seated with Clarinda on a log. 





But now the summer, like a dishonest bank 
president, has fled, 
And the leaves are turning red. 





The sumach blows beside the old stone wall 
on which we stood on tip-toe to reach the 
mellow fruit. Along that wall we see the play- 
ful little squirrels, sitting on their haunches 
until we get too near. And then they think 
we may have pie designs on them, and start off 


on a run, 
And think it splendid fun. 





Now the pine tosses to and fro, and, accord- 
ing to the poet who studies Nature in all the 
subtle harmony of her varying moods, the yew 
grieves. We don’t know ourselves whether or 
not the yew grieves; 


But one thing our soul perceives 
Is that Julia gathers leaves. 


This is the season of the year at which the 
painter goes forth, and plants his easel by the 
margin of a hazy wood, and feels at peace with 
all the world, as the manifold beauties of autumn 
at every point he discerns; 

And the little boy burns 

With joy as he turns 

Somersaults, and yearns 

For nothing now, because he ’s smoking 
ferns, ferns, ferns. 








Adown the amethystine vistas of skyland the 
fleecy clouds float in snowy harmony. It is | 
sweet to lie upon the moss and listen to the mel- 
low gurgle’ of the woodland brook, and watch | 
these clouds of quaint architecture, and fancy | 
what they are. One you can make out as a | 
wild horse perched on an old woman’s nose; | 
another looks like a pump dancing an antelope 
up and down on its handle; and another looks 
like a cow walking up-hill on her norns, Ah, 
how sweet it would be to fly from this com- 
mercial vale, as a bird, and drift to the music 
of viewless lutes from one part of the world to 
the other without ever touching land! It would 
be simply delightful in yonder cloud to lie, 

Eating a pumpkin-pie. 





The merry crack of the sportsman’s rifle is 
heard in the wood. We also hear the baying of 
the hound, and the whirr of the partridge. This | 
is the shooting season. The game-law is up, and | 
the small boy has a cheap fowling-piece made | 
of cast-iron, and he shouts a merry shout, and | 
is no longer glum | 

Till the fowling-piece takes some 

Of the thumb-nail off his thumb, 

And incapacitateth him from playing of the drum 

For a month or so to come. : 





In every barn the grain is being piled up in | 
golden piles. And pretty soon there will be a | 
husking-bee, and the mai who finds a red ear | 
will not fail to get his reward, whatever it is. 
And the birds are beginning to southward float. 

And it ’s too cold to take a girl out in a boat, 
Yet a little bit too warm to wear an overcoat. 





This is all we know of autumn. At least ali 
we can think of at present, except the politi- 
cian baying at the county fair, etc. Yes, this 
is all we know of autumn and its beauties and 
its joys. And the reason we write the thing up 


now, with its golds and amethysts, 
Is for this year to get ahead of all the humorists. 





AT SOME SUMMER HOTELS, 


The Ozone House, on the Upperbunk Mount- 
ains, has long enjoyed a reputation for salubrity 
and good attendance, Thisseason has been an 
“ off”? one; but, notwithstanding, a fair number 
of guests have secured rooms in the establish- 
ment, and have passed the time in the way that 
is considered orthodox in summer hotels, 

There were fishing-parties, picnic-parties and 
bathing-parties. There were concerts, theatrical 
entertainments and lawn-tennis; and occasion- 
ally there were hops on Saturday, to which 
young men from New York came, arriving on 
Saturday and returning to the city on Monday 
morning. 

Sometimes a hotel is uncomfortably crowded, 
and the landlord tears his hair in the endeavor 
to find room for all his guests. Then the 
resources of the kitchen are taxed, although 
no head-waiter was ever known to admit such to 
be the case. 

The young man, who arrives hot and dusty 
by the afternoon train, after having refreshed 
himself in his six-by-nine bedroom at the top 
of the house, and wiped his face with a square- 
inch of towel, descends to the dining-room to 
get something to eat. Many of the tables are 
partially wrecked, for a large number of the 
guests have already partaken of the meal. Ina 
third-rate hotel may be seen in one corner a 
pile of plates, some of them containing bones 


| with very little flesh left on them; potato-skins; 


remains of helpings of tomatos; very dirty and 
greasy little pocket-handkerchiefs of table-nap- 
kins; bent spoons and some prongless forks; 
and supplies of sugar, salt, and even butter, in 
broached peach-cans. Your appetite is not 
sharpened at the sight; but people who are 
prejudiced in favor of life find it necessary to 


| eat occasionally, if the waiter has no special 


objection. 

The young man, we will say, comes to the 
table, and, after having thrown grappling-irons 
around a waiter, he induces the benevolent 
creature to clear up a little, and to make the 
part of the table where the new-comer is seated 
look clean and respectable. 

We will assume that it is four o’clock, The 
table is in some degree of order by half-past 
four. Then the guest gives his order. He is 
anxious to have his dinner quickly, that he may 
join his friends, especially that airy, blue-eyed, 
fair-haired creature on the piazza, who is flit- 
ting about in blue muslin, and whose little heart 
is throbbing with impatience to tell him how 
much she loves him—for this season, at any rate. 
He orders soup from the varied bill-of-fare. 

The soup is “ out,’” but there is fish. 

He will take fish. 

At five o’clock the fish has not come; but a 
glass of ice-water and a knife, fork and spoon 
have. Ata quarter past five the fish has arrived. 

Then the guest picks his teeth until six, when 
the meat appears. At seven the waiter brings, 
triumphantly, a piece of bread. In anrther 
half-hour potatos enter on the scene, and by 
half-past eight at least the guest can begin to 
try the flavor of the meat. By ten he may be 
considered to have had dinner; but the latter 
part of the meal takes place under considerable 
difficulties, 

The hop is to begin at nine, and for the last 
hour the waiters have been engaged in moving 
the chairs and tables for the dance. The din- 
ner-guest, however, is not disturbed, although 
he receives a pretty broad intimation from the 
landlord that it would be just as well for him 
to “hurry up.” At half-past nine the musicians 
tune their instruments, and the opening lancers 
is played. In the meantime the guest is quietly 
finishing his dinner, and two waiters stand by 
in readiness to bear away the table. 

But where is the blue-eyed angel who is al- 
most, if not quite, wearied with waiting for the 
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PUCK. 





young man? Yes, where indeed ? 
She is being led out to dance 
the lancers by that tall, freckled, 

lear-eyed, red-headed dude who 
wears a solitaire diamond ring 
and his watch-chain in dangling 
festoons, 

Why does the blue-eyed dam- 
ozel dance with the red-headed 
dude, when her heart yearned 
toward the young man who is 
about finishing his dinner? 

Well, it is because he is so 
long about it. It isnot the young 
man’s fault; but he suffers just 
the same, and what might have 
been “two hearts beating as 
one” will be still two hearts that 
will beat as two, until both meet 
with more unselfish admirers, 
and the waiters do not take sev- 
eral hours to give a late arrival 
a very bad dinner. 











A HorRsE belonging to a col- 
ored man, and .attached to an 
ash-wagon, was standing at the 
corner of Woodward Avenue 
and John’ R, Street yesterday, 
when he suddenly lurched for- 
ward and fell over. A crowd 
collected, and the owner came 
hurrying up. Various opinions 
were expressed as to what ailed 
the equine, and the owner finally 
appealed to a citizen to tell him 
what he thought. 

““Why, it seems to me to be a 
plain case of poll-evil, pink-eye, 
string-halt, glanders, botts and 
the epizootic,” was the reply. 





WE HAVEN’T QUITE COME TO THIS— 

















BuT THE BLUE-COATED DARLINGS OF THE BROADWAY SQUAD WOULDN’T CON- 
SIDER IT ANYTHING OUT OF THE REGULAR MARCH OF PROGRESS. 


To become a first-class proof- 
reader is a very easy task—so 
easy that the wonder is that 
more young people don’t take 
it up, instead of clerking and 
copying. The first step is to 
serve an apprenticeship at print- 
ing, which enables the student 
to discern typographical irregu- 
larities. A general acquaintance 
with history, biography, poetry, 
fiction, music, geography, the 
drama, etc., is important. Poli- 
tics should have earnest atten- 
tion, for, you know, you must be 
able to identify every man who 
has followed the business from 
Cain down to the present day. 
No matter where his residence 
or what his callibre—whether 
he is or was the caliph of Eng- 
land or the caliph of Bagdad 
or a Bridgeport “terrier’’—you 
should have a minute knowledge 
of his public and private life, 
and be able to select the proper 
spelling from the half-dozen ways 
the author is sure to employ. 
Read, ponder, assimilate Web- 
ster, the Bible, Shakspere, An- 
thon’s Classical Dictionary, Lip- 
pincott’s Gazetteer, Hayden’s 
Dictionary of Dates, the cyclo- 
pedias of Appleton, Zell, John- 
son and others, Bremisch Nei- 
mieckigo, Brandtke’s Slownik- 
dokladny Jezyka Polskiego, Nie- 
dersachsisches Whaterbuch, and 
any other works of a solid na- 
ture that happen to be at hand. 
During the long winter even- 
ings, you might scoop in a few 








“Thanks, Dat takes a power- 
ful burden off de ole man’s mind. Do ye know 
dat when I fust cum runnin’ up an’ saw de ole 
hoss lyin’ dar’ wid his eyes closed an’ his legs 
all twisted up, I made up my mind dat sum- 
thin’ sorter serious had cotched on. I[’ll walk 
him home an’ gin him a leetle saleratus water 
to brace him up. Glad you was heah, sah, 
*cause I’d have bin worried.—Free Press, 

Ir a penny happens to blow off the roof of 
an unoccupied building, in front of which asoul- 
less organ-grinder is twisting out heart-rend- 
ing airs, the wretch will look up, smile and 
bow, and continue playing until the chimney 
falls down. Such is the power of faith._—Mew 
Fork Commercial Advertiser. 

In the elegant drawing-room of a Cincinnati 
pork merchant’s mansion a large company was 
assembled. All the luxury that wealth could 


command contributed to the gratification of ! 


the guests. Upon a blue satin divan the pork 
merchant’s daughter, gorgeous in silks and 
pearls and diamonds, was conversing with a 
friend. Presently her father approached and 
said: 

“ Pauline, I want to say a word to you.” 

The girl arose and accompanied her parent 
to the seclusion of a bay-window. 

“Pauline,” began the old man: “there’s a 
couple of Cleveland dudes in the dining-room 
having a hot talk about Copernicus. I was 
afraid they were going to ask me to decide the 
dispute, so I made some excuse to get out and 
come to you. Now tell me, who was Coperni- 
cus, anyhow ?” 

“Oh, father!’ exclaimed Pauline: “how 
could you be so ignorant? Why, any school- 
boy knows who Copernicus was. He sailed 
from Palos, Spain, on the 3rd of August, 1492, 
tg discovered America the following Octo- 

er.” 

The venerable purveyor of swine gazed ex- 
ultingly at his daughter a moment and then 





said, with a suggestion of sadness in his tones: 

“Pauline, my child, if I had your brains, I 
might have been a United States Senator from 
Ohio.” —Brooklyn Eagle. . 

“TRUTH conquers,”’ but it can’t do it against 
a cold deck unless it is posted on the lay out 
and has a six-shooter and several friénds to 
back it up.—American Counting Room. 

It is an unlearned New Yorker who objects 
to paying the bill of a Brooklyn dentist because 
the latter’s sign reads: “ ‘Teeth extracted with- 
out pain.” — Brooklyn Eagle. 








WETOLJESO. 


A clean, humorous and exceedingly entertaining book 
is PUCK ON WHEELS for 1883. Its pages are crowded 
with as much wholesome fun as any one man has read 
in a lifetime.— 7urf, Field and Farm. 


Puck ON WHEELS, No. IV., is a daisy. It is clad in 
a new dress, has taken on an improved form, and is 
overflowing with good things, by both pen and pencil. 
There are one hundred and four pages, containing over 
fifty original articles by Puck’s editors and contributors, 
and it is brilliantly illustrated by Messrs. Keppler, Gil- 
lam, Zimmerman, Opper and Graetz. All this can be 
possessed for twenty-five cents, and we must send right 
out and buy another copy, together with a bull-dog to 
protect it, so that it may not be stolen, as was the one 
sent us by the publishers.— Yonkers Gazette. 


A ConquerInc HERO.—Puck ON WHEELS is making 
his fourth triumphal assault upon the risibilities of the 
country. He is just the jolliest, most rollicking fellow that 
ever assumed the humanitarian réle of a vanquisher of 
Dull Care and his murky minions. The ‘ Contributory 
Geniuses’ are the funniest and wittiest whom Puck 
could press into his service, and comprise twenty-five 
names well known to the fun-loving public. The artists 
who illustrate the work are J. Keppler, F. Opper, B. Gil- 
lam, F. Graetz, and E. Zimmerman—the keenest cari- 
caturists whom the American public is proud of. Puck 
ON WHEELS is so attractive on this last midsummer visit 
that he cannot fail to add hosts to the huge faithful fol- 
lowing which he has already conquered, to their im- 
mense satisfaction.— Syracuse Sunday Times. 





languages—say Greek, Italian, 
Latin, French, Hebrew, Russian, Chinese, Bo- 
hemian and Choctaw. You will need them in 
the fashion article and the mayor’s speeches. 
The foregoing are a few of the acquirements 
of a first-class proof-reader. ‘The business is 
learned in a short time by any young man with 
a little perseverance, and affords constant em- 
ployment (twelve hours seven days a week) at 
a liberal compensation, $20, with frequent hon- 
orable mention. When you have picked up 
the rudiments mentioned, if you don’t con- 
clude to become a college professor at $5,000 
a year, call at the Zribune office, and we will 
give you a desk. Our present proof-readers 
are hardly up to the standard.—Chicago Tribune. 





LUNDBORC’S PERFUMES, 
EDENIA AND MARECHAL NIEL ROSE. 





CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in 
his hands by an East India missionary the formu'a of a simple 
vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of consump- 
tion, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all throat and Lung Affec- 
ticns, also a positive and ra¢ical cure for Nervous Debility and 
all Nervous Complaints, after having tested its wonderful curative 


powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to make it known 
to his suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive and a desire to 
relieve human suffering, I wi'l send, free o€ charge, to all who 
desire it, this recipe, in German, French or English, with full di- 
rections for preparing and using. Sent by mail by addressing 
with stamps, naming this paper, W. A. Noyes, 149 Power's Block, 
Rochester, N. ¥. / 





Swayne’s Ointment, on account of removing all skin 
diseases in the family, is a household word. 


JUST OUT. 
PUCK ON WHEELS. PUCK ON WHEELS. 
New DREss. New Form. 
Over 100 Pages. Profusely Illustrated. 
rs PRICE 25 CENTS. 


NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 

To insure prompt attention, Advertisers will please 
hand in their copy for new announcements or alterations 
at least one week ahead of the issue in which they are to 
appear. PUBLISHERS PUCK. 
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ELL YOUR DRUGGIST 
YOU WANT 


FRED’K BROWN’S 





WHEN CRAMPED you have 
no time to experiment. YOU 
WANT RELIEF, if possible, 
AT ONCE. 








AMERICAN STANDARD 


BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES, 


New and Second-hand, at Low prices and on easy terms. 


Warerooms: 900 BROADWAY . Corner 20th Street, N. Y. 











IN SWIMMING-TIME, 





Clouds above, as white as wool, 
Drifting over skies as: blue 
As the eyes of beautiful 
Children when they smile at you; 
Groves of maple, elm and beech, 
With the sunshine sifted through 
Branches, mingling each with each, 
Dim with shade and bright with dew; 
Stripling trees, and poplars hoar, 
Hickory and sycamore, 
And the drowsy dogwood bowed 
Where the ripples laugh aloud, 
And the crooning creek is stirred 
To a gayety that now 
Mates the warble of the bird 
Teetering on the hazel-bough; 
Grasses long and fine and fair 
As your school-boy sweetheart’s hair, 
Backward roached and twirled and twined 
By the fingers of the wind; 
Vines and mosses, interlinked 
Down dark aisles and deep ravines, 
Where the stream runs, willow-brinked, 
Round a bend where some one leans 
Faint and vague and indistinct 
As the like reflected thing 
In the current shimmering. 
Childish voices farther on, 
Where the truant stream has gone, 
Vex the echos of the wood 
Till no word is understood, 
Save that one is well aware 
Happiness is hiding there. 
There, in leafy coverts, nude 
Little bodies poise and leap, 
Spattering the solitude 
And the silence everywhere— 
Mimic monsters of the deep! 
Wallowing in sandy shoals— 
Plunging headlong out of sight; 
And, with spurtings of delight, 
Clutching hands, and slippery soles, 
Climbing up the treacherous steep 
Over which the spring-board spurns 
Each again as he returns. 
Ah! the glorious carnival! 
Purple lips and chattering teeth— 
Eyes that burn—but, in beneath, 
Every care beyond recall, 
Every task forgotten quite—— 
And again in dreams at night, 
Dropping, drifting through it all! 
—Fames Whitcomb Riley, in September Century. 





*,* “* Men often mistake notoriety for fame,” but 
they never mistake Kidney-Wort for any quack 
medicine. Kidney-Wort is universally recognized 
asastandard remedy for all diseases f the liver, 
bowels and kidneys. 





Do not forget to add to your Lemonade or Soda ten drops of 
Angostura Bitters. It imparts a delicious flavor and pre- 
vents all Summer Diseases. 7  % to get the genuine Angos- 
tura, manufactured by Dr. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 


ARNHEIM 


THE TAILOR, 
190 and 192 BOWERY, Cor SPRING ST. 
GREAT REDUCTION. 


Elegant Treusers, made to measure, at 4 
Fine Suits, 
Overcoats, 4 - sai ” is 


STYLISH CUTTING. 


a@ Our only Branch Store in this City is at 
305 BROADWAY, corner Duane Street. 








aces LARS*o(SUFFS 


ROWN BRAND 


\ {fee SUPERIOR TO ALL OTHERS 
OY,N).Geo.B. GvLuett.Bro.&Co. 
IF F You U ARE MARRIED, portant rp we bay Fd 


which you ought to know, and wort Our 16 page circu- 
— meted free. “Address OGILVIE & CO., 3 i Street, New York, 


d Rubber S Sampl 
IT PAYS 2.5" SorjaneE & CO. Cleclnd, 0. 














D-URER 


MATCHLESS PIANOS; 
33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y. 

















. s 
An Automatic Musical Instrument 
upon which anyone can play an unlimited number of tunes. 
ANY CHILD CAN PLAY IT. 

The effects produced are truly wonderful. It is made in dif- 
ferent sizes, from the LITTLE DOT at $5.00, and the $8.00, 
$10.00 and $25.00 sizes, to the MUSICAL CABINET at 
$75.00 and the large PIPE ORGANS, 

Illustrated Catalogue free. 


MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE CO., 
$31 BROADWAY, 


New York. 


Send one, —~ three or five dollars 
for a retail box, b v7, express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up in hand- 
some boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. ‘Try it once, 


Address Cc. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 


"AP" CEL ESS 


for the Million. 

Thela assortment in the World oom the smallest to the largest 
size in Solid Gold, Silver, and Nickel Cases, from $6 to $150—all 
— and each "fully warranted. Chains, Rings, Lace —, Far- 

otal: Bengie! Bracelets, Cuff Buttons, Studs etc., at prices in reach 

1. Also, b ins in Diamonds. 
An article of Jewelry is the most suitable “gift for a lady or gentle- 
man, and this is the best place to buy it. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 
363 Canal Street, New York. 











Price list free. 


VICTOR TRICY CLES... 
HIGHEST CLAS 
SEND 3°-"STAMP FOR TRAT 
OVERMAN: ‘WHEEL C® 
4ARTFORD, OF 


COLUMBIA BICYCLES. 

Thousands in daily use by doctors, lawyers, 
ministers, editors, merchants, &c., &c. Send 
3c. stamp for elegantly illustrated 36-page cata- 
I. gue to 

THE POPE MFG. Co., 

575 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 

New York RipincG-Scnoot, 214 E. 34th St, 
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E BEST IS THE CHEAPEST 
LAN CASTER GOVERNMENT FOUNTAIN PEN 
A PEN and INKSTAND IN ONE, It is the only pen in the market 
that combines the pepe of the oy magne and ordinary pen; car- 
ries sufficient ink to write 40,000 words, is al s ready for use, is per- 
fectly clean, and can not leak in the pocket. “The characteristics of the 
handwriting are always preserved. Persons can have Geete = gold pens 
fitted to On os on = - th gold Ren bs by vty ,OUNT 

e e dress E LANCASTER AIN 
PEN CO., 839 Broadway, New York. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 
STEEL PENS 


oLoBr ALL DEALERS TwRovUGHoUT le WORLO, 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1873 








RAN AT ELE ES ILO OE AAT LEC LLLE ET IE ILLES SE CEI 
$5 to $20 brash eco Portiand ane “Strom 
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PARLOR ORGANS <2: ' ONLY $5'7.00 


INO Lupine } BEN CH, BOOK AN USIC:s 
from date of this ra further A 
without di: hence GREAT BEGeres, 


ar Price, 
expired, —_ it ee, 
“25 'U 


B_ USE EEUU pure, L St 
robe VOIX CELES a Sto are beyond description 
Ww 


su ASS.— New 
eon Original. he t undertng a : produced from 
this Seon! ah es igue obra lel in Organ pega 
Daribles tte the ys. gourt es octaves 
t and left. 
i¢c OLO Variety of music which makes 
the Piccolo the inmost. difficult and expensive Stop to 


build in the world. 
5. BA: APHONE. —The beautiful effect of this 
Bto, atty’s favorite.” It is very excellent 
and ad = gag to this wentertsl Organ. 
3—Cello. 14—Violina. 


power of 


—Clarionet. 
iol di tn 20—Viola Dolce. 
25—G 


oto 
18— Naa ony 9-¥ 
Echo. 24—Aerostatic Expression Indicator. 


ated in direct conjunction with above ten 08) p besnging forth, at command of the performer, most 


charming music, with beautiful orchestral 
burst of harmony. TEU 


r) 

This or iginal Cabinet Organ conta 
follows:—Ist, Five (5) Octave Set ioe 
Voix Celeste Reeds of three Full Octaves; 4th, One (1 


The above Nine Sets vigines 
This PIANOF On ii iE " Patt IT PARLO Lol 
Full Octavesa, One Manual or Key 
} med -~w — Stands, Handles, Boiters, Ley 
ec. Right Knee Swell, also Left Grand 


5 
ore orean may be obtained at pleaane b se 9 of the On ce, without rT i the 


from the keyboard. —@~ $11 
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ate of this paper. wc 
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together with onl ‘257. 00 CASH, b: 
O. Money Order, Registered Letter, Check: 
or Bank Draft, muiled within the limited 
time as s ined, lhereby agree to receive 
same in sit payment for one of my Beatty 
rgans, New Style, Na. L111, &c. Money re- 
funded with interest at 6 per cent. tr 
date your remittance, if not as re’ 
after year’suse. DANIEL F. B 


Friends of yours may desire an O: 
are from home mail this offer to them. 
t27'So anxious am I to have this Organ quickly 
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resented weexs f 
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n, must be heard to be one. ene 2 70 inches 
Reeds; 2d, Five (5) Full Set Lye Reeds; 3d, 


board, Handsome Walnut 


In order to introduce this beautiful PIANO cane er CES without delay I offer it for 
= fed and order Thi 


int os juced, without a ge delay, so as 


to thousanas the lar 
CHIRISTMAS PRE BENTS. a1 — to Pthis end 
m willing to ntrod 
suey as avery 
F) Moped at $57.00 as an advertisement. A 
k in return of you a. to show the instrument 
your circle of friends, 
I at REGULAR’ PRICE. 


orren, 

n. Call their attention to this 
i = can bg seeps 

troduced that if 


tance made within pete | days 
= go 4 ie Cabinet Parlor 
TO HAVE 1 . INTROD aro OT TORLY, 
If you are in want of an Organ, order at 
once 7 trom this advertisement, or if you are 
unable to buy now write your reasons why. 
Remember this offer cannot be continued 
aL at en T sell thouran at the 
fi , when 
as ee a = eT TOW whether you — or not, 


400 if order 
will be; 
49 QO DE 


PS, 4 son Mann, Stop Ww es a full 
oreheatrs an nd. 
Rn DIAPASON. —Drawsa full set of tuneful Golden 
. CIANA,—A full set of Reeds used in ordi- 
8 , puke op by this Stop. 
—Tremulant, which, 
wt 9;,VOX" HUMAN An HEEL, imitates the 


human voice. 
ILANTE.—This Stop, whea 
ot we 2ueiLAS Stops Nos. 3, 4,5 and 6, 
poabe forth most delightful music. 
15—Clarabella. 16—Grand Forte. a= 
ressione. oa = an. 
‘he last fifteen (15) Fa are oper- 
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to all who order within Seven days from date of 
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help = extend the sale of these POPULAR INSTRUMENTS I shall certainly a preciate our efforts 
this Newspaper a further allowan {$4.00 be gi’ 


“ieitanujacturer, | DANIEL F. BEATTY, Washington, New Jersey. 
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Salesroom: edo 155 i“ 14th an N.Y. 
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Catalogue for 1883, 228 pages, 2,000 illustrations of Firemen’s 
and Boating Goods, Model Engines and Figures, Air-Guns, Tar- 
gets, Revolvers, Wigs, Beards, and all Theatrical Outfits, Clogs, 
Magic Tricks, Chess, Checkers, Dominoes, &c., and all the best 
Novelties, sent by mail for 25 cents. 


PECK & SNYDER, 


326 to 180 Nassau Street, New York. 





THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 


i N \ a Nos. : 048, 14, 130, 333, 161. 
For SALE BY ALL gay 

ESTERSROOK STEEL PEN CO., 

Works, Camden, N.J. 26 John a New York. 





A New York church is greatly agitated over 
the question as to whether it is proper to re- 
ceive money collected through the means of a 
social dance. And yet the same congregation 
would accept, without even as much as a blush, 
money willed to it by a lawyer, or the grocer 
who got rich by sanding his sugar.—PAiladel- 
phia Kronikle- Herald, ‘ 

A younG gentleman writing from Long 
Branch asks whether it is “ good form” to hold 
a bird with one’s fingers while eating it. If 
the “bird” is the regulation watering-place 
spring-chicken, it is “ good form” enough, but 
poor policy. You should brace yourself against 
something and use both hands.—Rochester Post- 
Express. 

‘‘A REVEREND IDoL”’ is the title of a new 
novel, We suppose the hero, a young clergy- 
man, was so idolized by the congregation that 
they raised his salary from $350 to $375 with- 
out waiting for him to ask it. Fiction is stran- 
ger than truth._—PAiladelphia News. 

A FRENCH stenographer has written 44,031 
words on a postal-card. The same sort of a 
man who would eat fifty cents’ worth of spring- 
chicken at a twenty-five-cent hotel dinner.— 
Burlington Free Press. 


THOusANDs of men have commenced at the 
bottom of the ladder, and stayed there. Others 
have carried bricks and mortar and reached 
the top by honest industry. — Mw Orleans 
Picayune. 

It’s a wise politician that can straddle the 
tariff.—Amert:an Counting Room. 





Men of all ages, who suffer from Low Spirits, 
Nervous Debility and premature Decay, may have 
life, health and vigor renewed by the use of the 
Marston Bolus treatment WITHOUT STOMACH 
MEDICATION. Consultation free. Send for de- 
scriptive treatise. MARSTON REMEDY Co., 46 
W. 14th Street, New York. 


PERLE D’OR 


SEAMS AG INE 
Dry and Extra Dry. 
178 Duane St., N. Y. 


ECLIPSE EXTRA DRY, the Finest Natural Champagne, FRED’K 
WM. LUTTGEN, Sole Agent, 51 Warren Street, New York. 








OSTURA 





BITTERS. 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 
An excellent appetizing tonic of 
4 exquisite flavor, now used over 
the whole world, cures Dyspep- 
sia, Diarra, Fever and Ague, 
A aud ali disorders of the Digestive 
Organs. A few drops impart a 
delicious flavor to a glass cf cham- 
paenes and to all summer drinks. 
}> 4 it, but beware of counterfeits, 
your grocer or draggiet for 

the he ge wry sored 


BON Ss. 
J. W. WUPPERMANN, 
(Successor to J. W. HANCOX.) 
Sole Agent for the United States. 
61 Broadway, N&W YORK. 


BOKER’S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 
- STOMACH BITTERS, 
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SLEGERT 





QmBOSTURA DITTERS 





AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 








RUPTURE 


Relievedand cured without the injury trusses inflict by Dr. J. A. 
SHERMAN’S method. Office, 251 Broadway, New York. His 
book, with strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, mailed for ten cents. 





a week in yonr own town. Terms and $5 outfit free. Address 
H. Hatuetr & Co., Portland, Maine. 


$66 





A WEEK, $12 a day at home easily made. Costly outfit free 


Address, True & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


$72 





PENCERIAN 


STEEL |: 
PENS. 


20 Numbers, of superior English make, suited to every style of writing. A Sample of 
a for trial, by mail, on receipt of 25 Cemts. Ask your Stationer for the SPENCERIAN PENS, 


IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR & CO., New York. 
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** Towe my 
Restoration 
to Health 
and Beauty 
to the 
CUTICURA 


ISFIGURING Humors, Humihating Eruptions, Itching Tor- 
tures, Scrofula, Salt Rheum, and Infantile Humors cured by 
the CuricurA RemeptEs. 

CuricurA REsotvent, the new blood purifier, cleanses the 
blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonous elements, and 
thus removes the cause. 

CuticurA, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching and 
Inflammation, clears the Skin and Scaip, heals Ulcers and Sores, 
and restores the Huir. 

CutTicurA Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet Requi- 
site, prepared from Cuticura, is indispens.ble in treating Skin 
Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, Sunburn, and Greasy 
Skin. 

Curicura Remepies are absolutely pure, and the only infallible 
Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 50 certs; Soap, 25 cents; 
Resolvent, $1. Porter DruG AND CHomn AL Co., Boston, Mass, 


Tae MANHATTAN 


FOR SEPTEMBER 


CONTAINS: 


The Phenomenal in Western Scenery. 
a, Wix.iaMm H. kipeinc. 





Illustrated. 
Beatrix Randol 
Chapters V!., V i, 
ericks. 
A Grave Matter Fifty Years Ago. 
By oe F. Tayror. 
Excommunicated for Lazi:.es 
By “Winuram M. Baker. 


om VIII. With illustrations by Fred- 


My Diary in the Engadine. 
By Katr Fierp. 
Dante Gabriel Rosetti, the Apostle of Beauty. 
By Joret Benton. 

American Literature and Authorship. 
By Kinauan CoRNWALLIS. 


A Vo e of Discovery. 
~~ - By E. R. Suaw. Illustrated. 


POEMS. By Lourse Cuma Moutrton, Hersert E. 
(varke, H, C. Bunner, R. K. Munxirrrick, WiLt1AM 
T. Perers, E. W. ALLDERDICE, Joun James Piatt, . 
S. M. B. Pratr and A. E. LANCASTER. 


Recent Literature, Town Talk and Salmagundi. 





25 Cents a number; $3.00 a year in advance, postage paid. 


THE MANHATTAN MAGAZINE CO., 


Temple Court, New York City. 


THE ANTI-STYLOGRAPH 


(HEARSON'S PATENT, U.S.A., JAN. 10, 1882.) 
VOLOVVOU? , 












PENS TO REFILL, 
(Fine, Medium, or Broad Points), 
40c. PER BOX. 







MAY THE 
ORDINARY 
CHARACTERISTICS 
WITHOUT OF THE 
LEAKING HAND-WRITING 
ANDIS ARE 
READY FOR ENTIRELY 
IMMEDIATE USE PRESERVED 
$1.00 $1.50 
POCKET size te; Desk SIZE 
REQUIRES NO PEN RENEWABLE 
ADJUSTMENT AT PLEASURE 


FITTED WITH A NON-CORRODIBLE PEN. 


Simple i in construction and not liable to get out put of order. 
FITTED WITH 


om en PALLADIUM PEN 


DESK SIZE 
$2 hp) (IRIDIUM-POINTED) $3, 00 
a Flexible as Steel, durable 
as Gold. 


SOLD oY ALL STATIONERS. 


THOS. DE LA RUE & CO. 
MANUFACTURERS AND SOLE LICENSEES, 
LONDON, PARIS, AND NEW YORK. 














Ren ti CARD COLLECTORS. 
. “ ul set of Lported Cards, by mail, on receipt of gt aCe 
an WHITING, s0 Nassau St., 


PLANTATION PHILOsOPHY.—De edycation ob 
a man is his silver, but his common sense is his 
gold. Fortune sometimes comes ter de one 
what least expecks it, but it is more apt ter come 
ter de man what works fer it. De wust boy 
don’t allers turn out ter be de bes’ man. I has 
know’d good boys ter drag along an’ finally 
amount to suthin’. Yer kain’t allers jedge ob 
a man by his public walk. It’s sometimes de 
nicest steppin’ man dat runs down de heel ob 
de shoe. De ’oman what is de wust ’bout run- 
in’ ’roun’ de neighborhood tellin’ tales is de 
one what complains de loudes’ when somebody 
talks about her. De wust lick I eber got was 
from a man what didn’t want terhit me. Now 
I ’se mighty keerful *bout crowdin’ a man. 
When a pusson says dat he wants ter fight, yer’s 
safe; but when he tells yer dat he doan’ want 
ter fight, den stop right war yer is.—Arkansaw 
Traveler, 

““T TELL you, pard,” said old Jimmy Can- 
non, a guide: ‘the West has lost its romance. 
Only a little while ago, it seems to me, where 
once there was nothing but the whoop of the 
Indian and the song of the six-shooter, now 
there are railroads and churches and commer- 
cial men and high-schools and _ three-card- 
monte men and lecturers and daily newspapers 
and every little while a natural death. Why, 
within two months, if the blasted papers tell 
the truth, several men have died in Wyoming 
of disease. I tell you, it looks as though us old 
timers wouid have to move away. When we 
have to wait for lingering disease to snuff us 
out it’s time to light out for the frontier.— 
Laramie Boomerang. 


You will notice that almost every boarding- 
house is broken out all over with mottos 
worked in perforated paper. The one most 
appreciated by the luckless wight doomed to 
live in this way, however, is that which de- 
clares, “ ‘There is no place like home.” —Zowell 
Citizen. 





*The surprising success of Mrs. Lydia Pinkham’s 
Compound for the several diseases peculiar to wo- 
men forcibly illustrates the importance of her ben- 
eficent discovery and the fact that she knows how 
to make the most of it.—Dr. Haskell. 


A POLICEMAN’S DUTY. 

Policeman Ep. K, Hxatu, 29 North Street, Portland, 
Me., May 11, 1883, writes: 

‘*T have been troubled for a good many years with in- 
flammation of the bladder, dating as far back as during 
the time I wasin the army. I suffered with dull, heavy 
pains in the back and kidneys, too intense for me to de- 
scribe, and tried several remedies that were recom- 
mended, and was examined by one of our best physi- 
cians, who pronounced it inflammation ot the bladder; 
and I went to the hospital for treatment, but a!l medi- 
cine and treatmeyt had seemed to fail. I was recom- 
mended to try Hunt’s Remedy, as it had been used in 
several such cases here in Portland and vicinity. I pur- 
chased a bo!tle at Smith's drug store here, and found, 
aiter using the first bottle, that it relieved me greatly, 
and, after using several bottles, found that it did me 
more good than all other medicines and treatment I have 
received combined. And to add to my good opinion of 
Hunt's Remedy, I beg to state in closing that my wife 
has been for a long time troubled with a weakness and 
inflammation of the bladder, with a complication of 
other diseases peculiar to women. After using only two 
bottles she has been completely cured; and I can say 
that my wife is loud in praise of this wonderful medi- 
cine, and I would highly recommend it to all who are 
= from kidney diseases or diseases of the blad- 

ee.” 
Portiand, Mr, May 11, 1883. 

I mage | certify that I know the facts of the sickness 
of Mrs. E. K. Heath, and that they are correct y stated 
in the foregoing certificate, and her cure was accom- 
plished by the use of Hunts Remedy. 

A. W. Situ, Druggist, 

Cor. Portland and Green Streets. 


AWSON'S (Self-Adjusting) U. 8. ARMY 


SUSPENSORY BANDAGES. 
A Perfect Fit Guaranteed. Support, Relief, Comfort. 
Automatically Adjustable. Displacement Impossible, 


The individual wearing it will not be conscions of its presence. 
Lecture on Nervous Tension and Circular mailed free. 


S. E. G. RAWSON, Patentee, 
Saratoga Springs, N.Y. 





Every Bandage 


Sold by Druggists. ‘ 
Guaranteed. 


Sent by mail safely. 


A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


SOS BROADWAY, 
Cor. Duane Street, NEW YORE, 
Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 


Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 
Material for Costumes, etc. 


50 Beautiful Imported CHROMO CARDS, 








no twoalike. New and Elegant Designs; gold and silver. 
Name in Fancy Script Ty CW a rocts., with illustrated 


premium and price-list. &CO., "Meriden, Conn, 





PILES! PILES!! PILES!!! 
Cured without the knife, powder or salve. No charge until cured. 
Write for references, DR. A. A. CORKINS, 11 E. 29th St. 


CUSTOM TAILORING. 
NEW FALL GOODS ARRIVING DAILY. 
MODERATE PRICES. 


NICOLL, “the Tailor.” 


SSO BROADWAT S20 
139—151 BOWERY, N. Y. 


Samples and SeLP-MEASUREMENT Chart mailed on application. 
BRANCH STORES IN ALL Principat CiTiss. 











sUar OUT: 


PUCK ON WHEELS. 


Price 25 Cents. 





ental 


RES PHILIPPINE. ‘DIEFENBACH- 
162 W. 23rd Peg sy wy oad yw -¥ New York 
aves] HE@Iaa)WATCH CASE 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three et For potoers address with stamp to 
H. EICKI HORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 


MORPHINE HABIT, 
No pay till cured. Ten 
years established, 1,000 
cured. State case. ‘Dr. 
Marsh, Quincy, Mich. 























NOTICE. 
Numbers 6, 9, 10, 14, 16, 23, 25, 96, 29, 38, 
56. 87, 110, 113 and 118 of English Puck will 
e bought at this office at 10¢. per copy; and No. 131 
at 25e. 
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FIVE DOLLARS 


You Can Buy a WuHo.ie 


Imperial Austrian 100-Florins 


Viewma City Government Bond, 


Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, and me 
redeemable in drawings 


FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 


Until each and every bond is drawn, with a larger or smaller Pre- 
mum, Every bond must draw a Prize, as there are NO BLANKS. 
Ihe three highest prizes amount to 
200,000 Florins, 20,000 Florins, 15,000 Florins, 
and bonds not drawing one of the above prizes must draw a 
Premium of not less than 130 Florins, 

The next drawing takes place on the 


Ist of October, 1883, 
and every bond bought of us on or before the 1st of October is 
‘ ntitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on that 
Pate. Out-of-town orders, sent in registered letters and inclosing 
$s, will secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. 
For orders, circulars, and any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


207 Broadway, cor. Fulton Street, New York Oity, 
[Established in 1874.] 
Sa In writing to us, please state you saw this in the English 
Puck. 
Bay~ The above Government Bonds are not to be compared with 
any Lottery whatsoever, and do not conflict with any of the laws 
of the United States. 


THEISS’S MUSIC HALL AND ALHAMBRA COURT, 


134 and 136 East 14th Street. 
Opposite the Academy of Music. 


CONCERT EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING, 


BE PRINTING INE. used on this publication is 
T manufactured by GEO. H, MORRILL & CO. 








= 







































































: : - . - If. eS \ a 
’ a id ue 7 r on ? : pe ‘ La ffm \ ‘ 
_ ool Ga ae Cre” woul Pate ur veils jen. ee Mas ~ i JB \ 


BRAYVE KNIGHT COMES TO Y¥® RESCUE OF Y*® IMPRISONED MAYDE. 
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